A NF\r SONG IN PRAISE OF TAB 

CATHCLSC CHRUCH OF KANTUR 

Tnn brilliant I Prw excuse me- 

■As I am intruding on y«ar precious time 
-And firuj ath's in ny st-pid prsiees, 

Of KantUiIv Chapel & i's tower sublime. 

It is erected on o strong foundt'io, 

by th Lord of Angles that rules on o’gh 
When he told Snint Peter he’d gain aalvatiea, * 

Ai d near forsake him til the snd of time, 

i lets holy temple is come d< au from Jesus, 

And su red danger In g eat elite, 

Her Bishops master’d & In r preists ill treated 
And foyced to pray by the ditchesside 
Bm ourH.ord is mefciinl though trying our.pehMs, 
They are stiTt more raising from time to time, 

Tde gams of hell shall not prerail against it, 

Onr Lord foretold that told no lie, 

In contemplating on its holy Alters 
Commtrating Mount Calvary, 

To spate with carder I « as struck with vrondar 
Winn 1 fell to pon er < n its sanctity, 

I he Sac e Cha lice in the Tabernacle, 

Where ( ur Lord is offered lor the world, 

W here the soul- ar nrurshe’d with the koly cetrsir.w:. 
Dor Lorh has call’d it >he bread of life, 

The grand dA^cription the stain’d glasrs window*, 

Are most amnzing tor to helm d. 

And the bells me odiously souuding daily. 

To call’d the people to sav- their souls, 

I he gplen' id Q can cnnstiuo’ in order, 

Be'ore the Alter is moT complete, 

Wi ll a.choir of chanters to sing most charattaj;, 

Sayi. g Gloriu In E?cel-es Deo, 

Its in this sta- der’d there are holy stations’ 

To st ow the faithful waat our Lord went through. 
Through whi h the sinner gets a relaxation, 

If h so cerely his laws peri e, 

As this noly Ed fice is no w completed, 

And Cousecreated by Gods c ommand, 

And ou ,ts lofty pirn aTe is situa ed, 

The Dross that Jesus died on for us all, 

Ve should cor, si 'er on its first fouadatiui, 

When her congregutiou 1 y God was call’d, 

When f e keys el Ht a on was bestowed *a Peter, 
Eor to absolve a 1 who confi s-’d their fatties. 

Lite Noah’s Ark when it was complcated 
No noe wes -ave’d but, within her hands, 

The rest being- uifidele that worship’d P gan«. 

The Lord resolved lor to have them drownp, 

We feel indebtep to ourloveirg Cle gy, - ,J 

By tl eir great svcitinns this pile was r .ised, 

Father O’Reaga*! is our noble had, r, 

His toil or labour he never spared, 

Father Colon an t« our‘l veingpila'e. 

He is inviting those who a’e goi gj str»v 
And Eather McCarsy is with them uni cd, 

Their eon^ragntions poor souls to sare. 

To make a comment on the grand intr rionr, 

I’m quite unable for to unfoid, 

My stupid faculties arc frusterated, 

I must conclude with another scroll, 

'ike pallsaiding to it- interior, 

Ts west amazing for to behold, 1 ~ * 

And the splendid flooring is Weil comfdtle* 

-To rise*, ate this true Christian fold. 


